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John Vallant, a rich societly favorite,
muddenly

1

~ gle

mads with one quick knlfe-slash and
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vers that the Vallant eor-

which his father founded and

which was the principal sourse of his |
wailth, han talled. # voluntarily turns
gver his prtvate fortune to the recaiver
for the corpamtion. His entire remaining
ons conaist of an old motor car, &

whita bull dog and Damory gourt, & DeE-
lected estate In Virginia On the way (o
Vumory court he meots Shirley Dand- |
ridge, nn muburn-halred bemuty, and de-
«hlen that he s golog 1o ke Virginia im-
eunsaly, Shirley's mother, Mre. Dand-
ridge, und Major Bristow oxchangs rem
iniscences during which it Is  revealed
that the major, Valiant's father, and a
man named Sassoon were rivals for the
haod of Mrm, Dandridge in her  youth
Basscan and Vallant fought! a duel an her
acoount tn which the former was killed
Vallan! fOnds Damory «ourt  overgrown
with woods and creeprrs &nd the build-
inga In 0 very much negle pdition. |
Vallanr explores his o in |
1s surprised by a fox hunt! ty which

Tnvades hHie astate. FHe rec
At the head of the party. He
fuary 1o the carnered fox

CHAPTER X|.—Continued.

“Wonders will never cease!" said
the wvyoung 'man easily, shrugging.
“Well, our quarry is here somewhere,
From way the dogs act | should
eay he's bolted into the housa, With
vour permission 1'!! take one of them
in and see.” He stooped and snapped
4 leah on a dog-collar,

the

“Fm really very sorry,” sald Valiam,l
“but I'm living i it at preseot.”’ |

The sdge of a smile HUited the care- | of tho slave he pressed to death In the

fully tralned mustache over the
ather's white teeth, It had the per-
fectly courteous air of saying, "Of
course, If you say go. But—"
Valuint turned, with a gesturs that
included all, "If you care to dismount

and reet,’ he sald, *1 shall be honored,
though I'm afrald 1 can’t offer you
such hospitality as 1 should wigh."”
The judze raised his broad soft hat,
“Thank you, gir,” he said, with a soft
accent that delightfully disdalned the
letter "r.” "“But we mustn't intrude
uny further. As you know, of course,
thie plnee has been uninhabited for
any number of years, and we had no
Idea it wag to sequire a tepant. Yoo
will overlook our riding through, 1
I'm afrald the neighborhood
has got used to considering this a sort
of ne-man's land, It's a plessure to

hope,

know that the Court s to be re-|
claimed, sir, Come along, Chilly," he
idded. “Our fox has a burrow under

the house, 1 reckon
little devil!™

Ho waved his hat at the poreh and
urned his horse down the path, side

hnng the cunning

fhy side with the golden chestnut.
After them trooped the others, horses
wallking wearily, riders talking in low
valces, the girls turning often to send
swift bird-like glinces behind them

to where the stralght masculine figure
still stood with the yellow sunshine on

his faece, Thay did not leap the wall
this time, butl filed decorously through
the swinging gate to the Red Road.

Fhen, as they passed from view be-
hind the hedges, John Valiant hewrd
thy younger voices break out together
like the sound of w bomb thrown into
4 poultry-yard.

John Vallant stood watehing till the
lagt rider was out of sight. There
was a warm flush of color in his face.

At length he turned with a ghost !
of a slgh, opened the hall door wide
and stalklng 4 hundred yards away, |
sal down on the shady grass and be-
gan to whistle, with his eyes on the |
door.

Presently he was rewarded. On a
sudden, around the edge of the gl
peerad o gharp, suspicicus little muoz-

Then, like & flash of tawny light
the fox broke sanctuary and shot for
the thicket.

- L - - - L] L -

Fhe brown ivied housa in the wil-
lnge was big and gquare and faced the
gleepy street. A onestorled wing con
talned a small door with a doctor's
brass plate on the ciapboarding be- |
gldo it, Doctor Southall was one af
Mra, Merryweather Mason's paying
gueste—rlor she would huve deemed
iths word boarder a gratultous lm—'ull..‘
no less to them than to her, Another
was the major, who for a decade had
oeccupled the big old-fashioned cor- |
nerroom on the second floor, com-
panloned by a monstrons griy cat and
waltéd on by an anclent negro nomed
Jerohoam, who had besn a slave of
his father's

The doclor was a sallow taciturn
mnan with a eatornioe face, eyebrows |
Hko" frosted thistles, o mouth nae {f |

a hend nearly bald, set on a neck that
would not have disqualified & year
ling ox,

On this particular morning neither
the major nor the doctor was in evi
donce, the former having gone out
early, and the laiter belng nt the mo-
ment in his office, us the brassy busz
of & telephone from time to time an-
nounend. Two of the gresn wicker

rotking-chnirs on the porch, however,
wore in agitant commotion, Mrs. Ma-
gon was receiving a caller in the per-
son of Mrs. Napolaon Gifford.

“After all thesa years!"” the visitor
was saying in her customary italies.
(The broad “a" which lent a dulcet
softness lo the speech of her hostess
was scorned by Mrs, Poly, her own
“a's” being as narrow as the needle
through which the rich man reaches
heaven.) “We came here from Rich-
mond when | was a bride—that's |
twenty-one years ago—and Damory |
Court was forsaken then. And think
what & conditlon the house must be in
now! Cared for by an agent who
comes every other season from New
York, Trust a man to do work lke
that!"

“T'm glad a Valinnt s to occupy it,”
remarked Mrs, Mason In her swest |
flute-like volee, "It would be sad to
seg any one else there. For after all,
the Vallants were gentlemen.”

Mra, Gifford sniffed, “Would you
have called DevillJohn Vallant o gen- |
tleman? Why, he earned the name
by the dreadful things he did. My |
grandfather used to say that when his
wife lay sick—he hated her, you know
—he would gallop his horse with all
his houmds full-ery after him under
her windows. Then that ghastly story

hogshead of tobacco.”

“1 know," acqulesced Mrs, Mason,
"He was a cruel man and wicked, too.
Yet of course he was a gentleman, In
the South the test of & gentleman hos
never been what he does, but who he
is, Dut his grandson, Beauty Valiant,
who lived nt Damory Court thirty
yvenrs pgo, wasn't his type at all. He
wad only twenty-five when the duel
oeourred.”

"He must have bsen brilliant,” sald
the visltor, “to have founded that
great corporation. It's a pity the son
didn't teke after him, Have you seen’|
the papers lately? It seems that
though he was to blame for the wreck-
ing of the concern they can't do any-
thing to him. Some technleality o
the law, I suppose, But if a man is
only rich enough they can't convict
him of anything. Why he should sud-
denly make up hls mind to coms down
hers I can’t see, With that old af-
falr of his father's behind him, I
ghould think he'd prefer Patagonin.”

“I take It, then, madam,” Doctor
Southnll's forbidding volce rose from
the doorwny. “that you are famillar
with the ecircumstances of that old af-
falr, a5 you term [t?"

The lady bridled. Her passages at
arms with the doctor did not invaria-
bly tend to sweeten her disposition.

“I'm sure I only know what people
sny." she sald,
“‘Poapke?' " anorted the doctor iras-

cibly. *‘Just another name for a com-
munity that's a perfect sink of mean-
ness und malice. If one believed all
he heard here he'd qult speaking to
his own grandmother."

“You will admit, T suppose,” sald
Mre. Gifford with some spirit, “that
the pame WVallant isn't what it used
to be In thisa neighborhood?"

“T will, madam,” responded the doc-
tor, “When Vallant left this place (a
mark of good taste, I've always consid-

“With Your Permission I'll Take One
of Them in and Ses”

ered () he left it the worse, if pogsl-
ble, for his departure, Your remark,
howevar, wotld seem to imply de-
merit on his part, Was he the only
mun who evaer happened to be at the
Ieky end of n dueling-ground 7
"Then it Isn't true that Valiant was
a dead shot and Saspoon intoxicated ?
“Madam,” said the doctor, “I have
no wish to discuss the detalls of that
unhappy Incldent with you or anybody
else. 1 was ona of those present, but

P i S,

the circumstances you mention have !

néver been descanted updn by me "

“] see by the papers,” sald Mra. GAf-
tord, with an alr of reslgnedly chang-
Ing the subject, “they've been investi
gating the f{aflure of the VaHant Cor-
poration. The son seems to be get-
ting tha sharp end of the stick Per-
hiaps he's coming down here becanse
they've made it so hot for him In
Now York Well, I'm afraid he'll find
this county disappointing."”

“He will that!” agreed the doctor
gavagely. “No doubt he imaginea he's
coming to a kindly countryside of gen.
tle-born people with souls and imagl-
nations; he'll find he's lit in a ssction
that's entirely too ready to hack at his
father's name and prepared In ad-
vance to call him Nerthern scum and
turn up its nose at his accent—a com-
munity so full of dyed-in-the-wool
gnobbery that it would make Boaton
look llke a poor-white barbecue, I'm
sorry for him!"

Just then from the rear of the house
came a strident volee:

“Yo', Raph'el! Take yo' han's
outer dem cherries! Don' yo' know ef
yo' swallehs dem ar pits, yo' gwineter
hab ‘pendegeetus on lump up en die?”

The sound of & slap and shrill yelp
followed, and arocund the porch dashed
an infaptile darkey, as nude as a bluck
Puck, with his hands full of cherries,
who came to a sudden demoralized
stop in the embarrassing foreground.

“Raph!" t(hundered the doctor.
“Pidn’t 1 tell you to go back to that
kitehen?"

“Yes, sub,” responded the imp. “But
yo' didn’ tell me ter stay dar!”

‘If | see you out here agaln," roared
the doctor, 'l tle your ears back—
and grease you—and SWALLOW
yon!” Al which grisly threat, the
apparition, with a shrill shriek, turned
and ran desperately for the corner of
tho house.

“1 hear,” gald the doctor, resuming,
“thal the young man who came to fix
the place up has hired Uncle Jeller
gon and his wife to help him. Who's
responsible for that interesting infor-
mation?"

“Rickey 8unyder," sald Mrs, Mason,
‘She’'s got n spy-glass rigged up in
a sugar-tree at Mida Mattie Bue's
and she saw them pottering around
there this morning.”

“Little ltmb!" exclaglmed Mrs. Gif-
ford, with emphasis, “She's as chevky
a8 o town-hog, 1 can't imagine what
Shirley Dandridge was thinking of
when she brought that low-born child
out of her sphere.”

Something ke o growl came {rom

the doctor as he struck open the
gereep<door,  “'Limb!* T bet ten
dollars ebe's an angel In & cedar-

tree at a church falr compared with
some better-born young ones 1 know
of who are only fit to live when
they've gol the secarlet-fever nnd who
ought to be In the reformatory long
ago. And as for Shirley Dandridge,
it's my opinion she and her mother
and a few others like her have got
about the only drops of the milk of
bhuman kindness in this whole aban-
doned community!"

“Dreadful man'"” sald Mrs, Glfford,
sotto voce, as the door banged viclous-
ly, "To think of his belng born  ay
Southall! Sometimes 1 can'l belleve
i

Mrs.
smiled,
Doctor Southall,” she sald,
only his ghell”

“I'va heard that he hae another
side,” responded the .other with
guarded grimness, “but if he has, I
wish he'd manage to show it some
times."

Mra, Mason took off her glagses and
wiped them carefully, “1 saw it when
my husband died” she sald softly.
“That was before you came. They
were old friends, you know. He Was
sick almost a year, and the doctor
used to carry him out here on the
porch every day in his arms, like a
child, And then, when the typhue
came that summer among the negroes,
he quarantined himself with them—the
only white man there—and treated
nnd nurged them and buried the dead

Mason shook her head and
“Ah, but that isn’t the real
“That's

with Hhis own hands, till it was
stampe ! out. That's the real Doctor
Southall”

The rockers vibrated In sllence for a
moment. Then Mrs, Gifford sald: *1
never knew before that he had any-
thing to do with that duel. Was he
one of Vallant's seconds?"

“Yes," sald Mre. Mason; “and the
major was the other. 1 was a little
girl when it happened. 1 can barely
remember {t, but it made o big bensa-
tien."

“And over a love-aftair!" exclalmed
Mrs. Gifford in the tome of ome to
whom romance was dully bread.

“1 suppose it was,"

FOR AND AGAINST THE BEARD

‘Controversy la an Old One and Has
Been Waged With Considerable
Bitterness.

‘We need not go back so far an the
«alghteenth century to find Englishmen
who held that shaving was “agen God
an tature.” In the plneteenth, Jamos
. In a “Defense of the

der of court. And the prejudice against
the bearded barrister stllli lingers,
Vice Chancellor Bacon carried his dis
llke to bearded or mustached barris-
ters so far that ho always refused to
bear them. Even now there are very
few leading counsel with beards, and |
can remember only one unshaved bar
rister of great eminence, the lute
Judah Phillp Benjamin, Q. C.—sllver
tongued Benjamin, who wore a mus-
t::ho and & goatee.—London Chron-
1ale.

Quinine In Indla.

| the certificate of . birfh,

pounds, For a number of years qui-
pine has stood at such o low price that
bark producers have had only a small
margin of profit. Under these clreum-
stances it Is hardly llkely that they
have continued to plant largely, and
there Is a great risk, therefore, that &
rapid advanes in price may take place
at any time. Although at present there
are gome thousands of acres In Indin
planted with clnchona trees, yet ip
order to minimize the risk of a great
enhancement o the price of quinine
in the early future It would be well If
the aereago tnder clnchona were large-
ly extended”

Finger Prints of Babies.

At Spokaue, the finger prints of al
cewly-born children are taken ugon
tity of a el i
ity of a

For o time the conversation lan-
guished. Them Mrs. Gifford asked sud-
denly: “Who do you suppose she
could have been?—the girl behind that
old Vallant affair"

Mrs. Muson shook her head. *“No
one knows for oertain—unless, of
course, the major or the doctor, and I
wonlin't question either of them for
worlds. You ses, people had stopped
gossiping about it before I was out of
school. There's Major Bristow at the
gate now, And the doctor's just com-
Ing out agaln."

The major wore a sult of white
Hnan, with a broad-brimmed straw
hat, and a pink was in his button-
hole, but to the observing, his step
might have seemed to lack an acens-
tomed jauntiness. As he came up the
path the doctor opened his office.
“How do you feel this morning, Ma-
jor.”

“Feel?" rumbled the major; “the
way any gentleman ought to feal this
time of the morning, sah, Like hell,
sah."”

The doctor bent his gaze on the
nilarious biossom in the other's lapel.
"It 1 were you, Bristow,” he sald
scathingly, “I reckon I'd quit galivant
ing around to bridge-fights with per.
fumery on my handkerchief avery

evaning. It's the devil of an example
to the young."
The rocking-chairs behind the

sereening vines became motionless,
and the ladles exchanged surreptitions
smiles, If the two gentlemen wers
aware of ench other's sterling quall-
ties, their mutual apprecintion wis in
inverse ratio to Its expression, and,
a8 the Flucinian mysteries, cloaked
before the world, In public the doctor
was wont to remark that the major
talked like & Caesar, looked llke &
plano-tuner and was the only man he
had ever deen who could strut sit-
ting down. Never were his glbea so
barbed as when launched agalnst the
mujor's white-waisteoated and patri-
clan ecalm, and conversely, never did
the major's bland ‘suavity so nearly
approach nn undignified irritation as
when recelving the enyenomed darts
of that accomplished cynic,

The major gettled his black tie. “A
little wholesome exercise wounldn’t be
a bad thing for you, Doctor,” he said
succinetly. “You're looking a shade
pasty today."”

“Exercise!” snapped the other
viclously, ns he pounded down the
gtepe, “Ha, ha! 1 supposa you sxer-
plge—lazylng out to the Dandridges
once a week for a julep, and the rest
of the time wearing out good cane-bhot-
toms and palm-eaf fans and cussing
at the heat. You'll go off with apo-
plexy one of these days.”

“1 ghall if they're geared enough to
eall you," the major shot after him,
nettled, But the dootor dld not pause,
He went on down the street without
turning his head.

The major llfted Wig hat galluntly
to the ladies, whose presence he had
juet observed,

"Do git deu, Major,” sald Mrs, Gif-
ford, "There's a question 1'm Just
dying to ask you. We've had such an
interesting convergation,  You've
heard the newe, of course, that young
Mr. Valiant is coming to Damory
Court?"

The major sat down heavily. In the
bright light his face seemed suddenly
pale and old,

“No!" the lady's tone was arch.
“Have all the rest of us really got
nhead of you for once? Yes, it's true,
There's some one there getilng it to
rights, Now here's the guestion.
There was n woman, of course, at the
bottom of the Valiant duel. I'd never
dream of asking yon who she was.
But which was It she loved, Valiant
or Sassoon?”

CHAPTER Xl

The Eche.

When the major entered hia room,
Jereboam, his ancient body-sarvant,
was dawdling about putting things to
rights, his seamqd visage under his
white wool suggesting & charred
stump beneath n crigp powdering of
snow. ‘“Jedge Cholmahs done telly-
foam ter ax yo' ovih ter Glahden Hall
ter suppah ter-night, sub,” he said,

“rell him not tonight, Jerry,” snid
the other wearily, “Some other time."

The old darky ruominated as he
plodded down to the doctor's tele
phone, "Whut de mattah now? He
got dat ar way-oft-vondah look ergen.”
He shook hls head forebodingly.

The major had, indeed, & farnway
look as he sat there, a heavy lonely
Hgure, that bright morning. It had
slipped to his face with the news of
the arrival at Damory Court. He told
himself that he felt queer,

B

Buddenly he seemed to hear elfin
volces close to his ear:

“Which was it she loved?
or Sassoon?™

vexed and distarbed. Really,

absurd. He would be seelng

next! "Southall may be right
that exercise,” he muttered; “TH
more,” He began the .projected
form without delay, striding up
down the room. Put the little volces
presently sonnded again, sbhouting ke
gnomes Ingide s hill:

“Which was {t?
soon

“l1 wish to God I kmew!™ said the
major roughly, standing stfif It sl
lenced them, but the sound of his own
voles, as though it had beem & pre-
concerted signal, drew together a kun-
dred inchoate |mages of other days.
There was the well-ordered garden of
Damory Courf—it rose up, gloomy
with night shadows, serces his great
clothes-press agalnst the wall—with
himself sitting on & rustie-bench
smoking and behind him the candle
lizhted llbrary window with Beauty
Vallant pacing up and down, walting
for daylight. There was a sun-
lighted stretoh between two hemlocks,
with Scuthall and he measuring the
ground—the grass all dewy sparkles
and an early robln testerlng on a
thorn-bush. Elght —nine — ten —he
caught himself counting the paces,

He wiped his forehead, DNetween
the hemlocks now were two flgures
facing each other, one twitching un.
certuinly, the other palely rigid; and
at one side, held screen-wise, o ralsed
umbrella. Tn some ghostly way he
could see right through the latter—
gee the doctor's hand gripplng the
handle, his own, outstreiched beyond
Ita edge, holding a Handkerchiaf ready
to futter down. A silly subterfuge
those umbreilas, but thers must be no
actunl witnesses to the final act of a
“gentlemen’s meeting”! A allly code
the whole of It, now happily out-
grown! The acene blurred Into a sin-
gle figure huddling down—huddling
down—

"“Which did she love?" The major
ghook his head helplessly. It way,
after all, only the echo, become all
at once audible on o shallow womsan's
lips, of & question that hed always
haunted him. 1t had firet cope to him
on the heels of that duel, when he
had stood, somewhat later that hate-
ful morning, holding a saddled horse
before the big pillared porch. It had
whispered Itself then from every mov-
Ing leaf, “Sasscon or Vallant?" If
she had loved SBaesoon, of what use the
letter Vallant was so long: penning in
the library? But—if it were Valiant
ghe loved? The man who, having
gworti not to 1t hisg hand agalnst the
other, had broken his sacred word to
bher! Who had stained the unwritten
code by facing an opponent maddened
with lHeguor! Yet, what was thera' s
woman mhght not condone In the one
man? Would she read, forgive and
send for him?

The major laughed out suddenly,
harshly, in the quiet room, and lookaed
down as If he expected to see (hat

£z

Valiant or Sas-

|
|

"»?-n

“There's Major Bristow at the Gate
Now."

lotter still lying in hils band. But the
laugh could not still a ;ezulnr pulsing
gound that was In his ears—alfin like
the volees, but as dlgtinet—the sound
of & horse’s hoofs golng from Damory
Court.
He hed heard those hoof-beats echo
In his braln for thirty years!
(1'0 B CONTINURD,)

Of avery 200 persons who live to be
forty years of age, 145 are married.

CLIPPING FILE WORTH MUCH

Man In Responsible Position Goes 8o

Far as to Consider It invaluable

in His Work.

*“The man who Isn't constantly
studying the methods (n his partien:
lar lne seldom rises righ in  this
world” says the chisf mechatic of a
division of a rallroad entering New

‘York. “And above all, the man who

studies must have the faculty of stor
ing away the importaut facts for fu-
ture reference. L

“] make It & point to rvead all the
important periodicals published con-
cerning mechanics and some that re
Iate but remotely to my line of work.
I don’t pretend to memorize all that |

time be of value to me. Then when |
have use for It, I know where to-find
it

“And snother thing, | make reading
a business, and keep constantly at it."

, Try, Try Again.

“If at frst you don't succeed, try
try again’’ wounds like childish phil-
osophy, but we grown-ups will do well
to apply It to our own lines. Becauss
we cannot be a fallure until we admit
it ourselves.

Many prominent men who have sue-

Vallant
umaowmum'
It was
things

thing

Casey

The Linn-McCabe Compan

We Want a Good

Live Man

in county to sell the only san-
1&M fountain that can
be used in

a public well. Just the
for rural schools. Liberal

commission. School men preferred.

Address

lll"loil

8inging for Advertisement.

He had obtained a place in an es-
tate agent's office, and was doing ev-
erything he could for the luterests of
his employer,

The other evening he was at a so-
cial gathering, and was asked to sing.
He responded with "Home, Sweel
Home." His frlends were a lttle sur-
prised at the sgelection, but he was
heartily applauded. Stepplng forward,
ha sald:
| "Tamglad you like the gong. There
{s nothing like ‘Home, Sweet Home,’
and let me eay that the company I
repregent i selling homes on terms
to suit everybody, within 40 mioutes’
ride of the city. Everybody ought to
have a home, If you don't want to
live In one of thesa houses yourself
it's the chance of your life for an in-
vestment."

How He Could Tell,

A Georgia “cracker” tells this story
" of his own people: He says n North-
arn man who had settled In Georgla
was visiting a frlend, who asked him
how he lked the place and the peo-
ple.

“Oh, all right," replied the man.

“Now, tell me,” asked the friend,
*“what 18 a Georgia 'cracker? How
can you tell him from another par
gon 7"

"Well,” replled the Northern set-
tler, “you see out In that field a black
object?”

“Yep," said the man, “that may
be either a ‘Georgia cracker’ or a
gtump, Wateh it for halt an hour,
and If {t moves, why, it's a stump."—
Ladies’ Home Journal,

13,000 Miles in Submarines.

| Two submarines of the 1 clags, AE
1 and AR 2, aro to leave Portsmouth,
Eng, in o day or two for Australia,
making the journey of about thirteen
thousand mlles under their own oll
power. They will stop at Gibrallar,
Malts, Aden, Colombo and Singapore,
and then proceed via Batavia,

| As far as Bingapore they will be es-
| corted by H. M. 8. Eclipse. There
they will be taken over by H. M. H
Australia, which will escort them to
Byduey., The majority of the crew of
40 are Australlans, who have been in
fngland for instruction.

Hard Luck.
*“Wagn't Jack a suitor for Miss Rich-
lelgh’s hand?"
| “Yes, but he didn't,”
“Didn't what?"
‘ “Suit her.”

A Hindrance,
“So you didn't marry Miss Jlggers
after all?"
“No: her old man wanted me to
promige to support him In the same
style as she did."

Perlis,
“Does that play tend to remind you
of the dangers of a great elty?"
“In my opinlon,” replied the uncom-
promising critle, “it goes farther. It's
ong of ‘em.”

| One Way.

“D'yve make a living writing?"*
| “Yep; writing father.” — Cornell
Widow.

|  Wa never takes a man's word for the
deed In a real estate transaction.

Susplelon always finds what It ia
looking for It It looks long enough.

WANTED TO KNOW
The Truth About Grape-Nuts Food. -

It doesn’'t matter so much what you
hear about & thing, it's what you know
that counts. And correct knowledge
s most likely to come from personal
experlence.

“About a year ago," writes a N. Y.
man, “I was botherad by indigestion,
aspeclally during the forengon. [ tried
geveral remedies without any permo-
nent {mprovement,

“My breakfast usually consisted of
ontmeal, steak or chops, bread, coffes
and some fruit,

“Hearing so much about Grape-Nuts,
I concluded to give it & trial and find
oot If ali T had heard of it was. true.

“So I began with Grape-Nuts and
erea:m, soft bolled eggs, toast, a cup of

end of the fimt week I was rid of the
acidity of the stomnch and feit much

Postum and some fruit. Before the Bt
1

A Little Too Efficient.

At a banguet of efficlency engineers
in Duluth T. Unwin Harrls sald:

“Hven efficlency can be carried too
far. 1 was talking yesterday to the
president of an eastern business col-
lege. He sald to me:

“*Our young ladles’ department Is
having a phenomenal suctess,

"‘You make the girls efflcient, ah?

“In reply to that, he answered, ‘I
nead only say that 80 per cent of our
young ladies marry their employers
within & year after graduation, even
though a Reno divorce be required to
attain this end'”

Only One “BROMO QUININE"
To get the gonoloe, call for full thme, LAXA-
TIVE BROMO QUININE, Look for signature of
E. W, GROVE. Cures a Cold io One Day, 2%c.
Its Definition,
8he (angrily)—What
noise I heard in the hall?
He (candidly)—I guess it was the
day breaking.

was  that

What Chance Has Man?
“Julla, have you seen my new white
sllk walstecoat?"
"“Yes, dear; I have it on."—Life.

Explained.
“I always call a spade a spade.”
“That's because you always like to
give a dig at things.”

Why blame a doctor for thinking
ill of his patients?

Every time & woman changes her
mind she also alrs her views,

population of Canada increased dur-
ing 1913, by theaddition of 400,000 4
new settlers from the United States g
and Europe. Most of these have gone
on farms in provinces of Manitoba, §/
Saskatchewan and Alberta. J

Lord Williad Parey, an English Noblamen,
Bays: 3 b
**The possibilities and epportunitiss affersd r",-,
by tho Canadian West are so infinitely £
greator than those which exist in England, S
that it seema absurd to think that people B
should bu impeded from coming fto the Tfy
country where they can most easlly
certainly improve their’ position.

New districts are being opened up,
which will make mmn?bln & greal
I 3 s in distr
especially adapted to mized farm- &

ing and grain raising. 'J?'-.ﬁ-
For [lustrated litarature and i ‘60 A
reduced railway rates, apply to S| HS
m Immigration, Ottava. i @Y 42
or 1o Aa
G. A, COOK
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100 Girls
Wanted

To make mens athletic underwear
on power machines. Nice, clean
work, good pay, permanent posi-
tions. Work easily learned., Board
guaranteed while learning. Best
board and room in oor modern
Cambridge Court cottages, $2.50
a week, Come today or write

Sexton Mfg.Co.

Fairfield Iilinois

F& fakinn 1n trudn on Baw,

on g W

""& u!:'E

Ty fachs?
DORRIS MOTOR CAR COMPANY

Mfre of Gitain Plossure Commereia
100 Laclsda Avenas L Lodis Missoen

ST.LOUIS TRAINING SCHOOL
ving 1o vtndy iha ars GE Ruming

For uflon
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